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	Johanna's quest of becoming a warrior

Johanna's quest of becoming a warrior

Prologue:

Hi my name is Johanna Clearthorn, this is the story of how me, my friends, and our dragons became one of the greatest clans of all time hmm… now how should I start this…oh right the day where I first got accepted to the School of Dragons.

It all started when I was thirteen years old and I was making dinner for me and my mom. "Johanna can you come here for a minute and make sure you turn the stove off" she called. "Okay mom I'll be there in a minute" I said as I made sure to put the stove on low, then I ran to my mom's room. "You wanted me mother?" I said. "Yeah, remember the paper we sent to the headmaster?" She said. A lot of thoughts rushed through my head "Did I make it or did he think I was too weak because I liked poetry?" "He said that you are an exceptional person and would like you to come live on Berk with the other students" She said. "Yes!" I shouted then stopped. "But what about you, it's only for students" I asked. "*giggle* you worry too much honey, now go pack your bags and see if dinner is done" She said. "Yes ma'am" I said excitedly that I would finally be able to train and fly dragons.

Chapter one: The Journey Begins.

The next morning I was at the docks waiting for the boat to take me to Berk there were other kids there like Erica the leader of the cool clan on my island. Garth leader of the Jerk clan if you know what I mean, just then the boat came into the dock and a man said "If you are here for the school of dragons climb in!" He shouted. Everyone hugged their parent's good-bye. "Well this is it mom, I'm going to miss you" I said as I hugged her. "Me too, and make sure you get the right dragon that matches your personality and I'll see you both on thanksgiving." She said while letting me go and I ran onto the boat. The boat took off and the grown-ups were waving good-bye.

When the island was out of sight everyone was talking except for me see I was a loner on my island and no one would talk to me. "So Loner are you going to cry when it's night time, because your mommy won't be there" Garth said while in my face. "Leave me alone" I said. "Ooh what are you going to do if I don't loner" he said. "Loner, loner, loner!" His group of hooligans chanted. "LEAVE HER ALONE!" a female voice shouted. I looked over and saw Erica standing in front of Garth's face. "Why don't you come say that to my face, Shorty?" Garth snarled. "No, you're gonna come down here, Hiya!" Erica said as she kicked him in his area. "Now apologize to her!" Erica said while she grabbed his hair and shoved his face in Johanna's. "Ouch I'm sorry!" Garth said as Erica shoved him where his hooligans were. Then Erica went over to Johanna "Johanna right?" Erica asked. Johanna nodded. "Hey want to hang out with us?" Erica said as she offered her hand to Johanna. Johanna nodded as she took Erica's hand and Erica led her to where her groups were talking. "Guys…GUYS!" Erica shouted so the other kids to look at her. "Guys this is Johanna she'll be hanging with us from now on" Erica announced. "Well then she's going to need a makeover! A girl said. "Before we get to that why don't you guys introduce yourselves." Erica said. "Oh right I'm Isabelle but call me Izzy please" Izzy said as she shook my hand. "I'm Thalia, but they call me Tia." Tia announced. Then last was a boy that made my heart skip a beat "And my name is Joshua, but call me Josh" Josh said. "Okay everyone get some rest we'll get be there in the morning" the Viking said. "Well what can we call you we all have nicknames, Hello…?" Izzy said as she waved her hand in my face. "What…oh...umm, I don't have a nickname." I replied. "You were checking Josh out weren't you?" Tia asked with a smirk on her face. "No I wasn't!' I defended myself. "Well then we have to give you a nickname hmm…Joe…no…wait I got it Jonah!" Erica said. "I love that name." I replied. "Tomorrow we're going to give you a makeover!" Tia said as we fell asleep.


End file.
